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" Nothing can go wrong now," he said in his quick, decisive
voice, which habitually carried a note of mockery for a
slower-witted world* "We've passed the danger-point,"

"Til say that," answered Brutus, "when the man Hes
dead. Come away from that door. There might be a slave
listening.*'

"I've been the cautious one till now." Gassius came up
and rested on the couch beside Brutus. "But I feel that we
can't fail now, I feel that I could go out and shout in the
streets and yet be safe,"

"Well, don't put your feelings to the test," snapped
Brutus.

Cassius regarded his friend and wondered what had first
driven him to broach the project. He loved Brutus and yet
despised him. Had his act been a wish to surprise Brutus
out of that bookish calm of his, to teach him that the world
wasn't a library, to put to the test those aphorisms that he
uttered with such impeccable firmness? Something in
Brutus had stirred a dare-devil contempt in Cassius, Cassius
could not resist forcing him through the trial, and yet he
loved him all the while; and after he had brought out the
project in jesting bitterness, he found that he had uttered
his own deepest emotion and wish. Hate* A generous hate-
How dare Csesar stand on the top of things and portion life
out like a schoolmaster pointing to the world mapped on a
wall? Cassius recalled his own hard career as a soldier*
fighting back the Parthians, keeping clear the Roman
frontiers of the east, without proper equipment or soldiers,
without praise or recognition. Yet it had been under the
Republic that that had happened, and he had turned his
sense of frustration upon Caesar, Why not? The man
represented supremely the swollen careerism that Imd
destroyed all the good elements of the Republic* Brick
him, arid there was & chance to get back to the rule of law.
Cassius wanted only to give the State his best; and he ihad
given it during those hard years in Syria, Brutus had never
known what real fighting was.

**I saw Trebonius today for a few moments/*

Brutus rouse himself,   "What did he have to say?**

** Nothing fresh*  He knows his part.   He'll sec that Marcus